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doors were his life's work. As Alexandre Dumas says: "A
whole life spent over this marvellous bronze'"

The pathos of the young Ghiberti beginning this beautiful
work of art when full of youth and strength, amidst all the
enthusiasm of the first outburst of the Renaissance, and fin-
ishing it when he was old and woin with years, and when so
many who had seen its commencement had passed away,
cannot but touch all who think of it. It was another genera-
tion who now saw its completion from that which had seen it
begun. Cosimo himself, now sixty-three, had then been only a
boy of thirteen, Fra Angelico fifteen, Michelozzo eleven.
Luca della Robbia a child of a year old. Masaccio, the boy
who had worked under him, had covered himself with glory
in another line, and was long ago dead Brunelleschi, his pas-
sionate rival, had had time to learn another art, and to make
his name famous therein, and was gone. Of all the band of
eager competitors for the work he alone remained

As we look at these beautiful doors, how many thoughts
crowd upon us. The terrible sufferings of Florence from the
plague, which caused their construction, the celebrated com-
petition with its intense and passionate rivalry, the whole
lifetime of work spent in their production; all the art life
which surged around them as they lay gradually taking shape
in the workshop of Ghiberti,01 hard by the place where they
have now stood for four hundred and fifty years; the school
of Art which that workshop became for Florence, the band
of eager young assistants, some of whom had since made
names which are now famous throughout the world. The final
triumph when they were at last completed; the solemn func-
tion when they were erected in their place; the grey-haired
man of seventy-three, bent with age, who had begun them in
his youth, and who, had he had another lifetime before him,
would have destroyed even these, and begun yet another effort
after something more perfect still; the pride of all who had
had a part however humble in their production; the excite-
ment and rapture of a whole city. Lastly, the many things of